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Summary: Some of the gang are going out to a bar whilst Sheldon stays 
in the apartment alone. How will he cope when he begins to miss 
Amy? 


Lipstick 

It was anything could happen Thursday in Pasadena. Most of the gang 
were all dressed up and ready in apartment 4A. They were discussing 
what their plans were going to be for the evening. With Bernadette 
being pregnant, her and Howard had chose to stay at home and Leonard 
wasn't feeling very well so he had been in bed all day. 

That just left Amy, Penny, Sheldon and Raj . The girls wanted to go 
out to a bar whilst Sheldon was obviously against the idea. The 
remainder of the group decided that they were going to go anyway and 
Sheldon stayed in the apartment to catch up on some comics. He had 
arranged for Penny to drop Amy off at his apartment when their 
evening was over. So off they headed, two girls and Raj. Off to party 
around the city. 

Occasionally in his time alone in the living room Sheldon would make 
a trip to Leonard's room to see if he was feeling any better but he 
was always sleeping when Sheldon checked so he gave up after two or 
three times and just carried on reading. 

As the hours ticked by Sheldon began to worry about where his 
girlfriend was, she had now been gone for four hours and he didn't 
like the fact that other men could be looking at his beautiful Amy. 

He started watching the seconds pass by on the clock until he heard 
giggling coming from outside of the apartment. 

His first instinct was that Amy was drunk but she seemed to be find 
when she quietly made her whole through the door. As she wondered in 
Sheldon had to gaze for a second because his girlfriend had made him 
totally speechless. He didn't know whether she was always this 



beautiful or if be was becoming more and more of a hippy and had 
missed very much her after a few hours but she definitely made his 
heart skip a beat . 

He spun his desk chair around and was just looking at his girlfriend 
from across the room. She started smiling and slowly walking over to 
Sheldon. When she had made her way all the way to Sheldon she just 
stood looking at him. They were both just looking at each other in 
silence for a few moments but Amy was the first to move. Within the 
time it took him to blink Amy had narrowed the small distance between 
their faces and planted a very sweet kiss on her boyfriend's 
cheek . 

"Amy Farrah Fowler, just what do you think you're doing?" He 
questioned 

Amy became worried now as she thought Sheldon's fear of germs was 
disappearing and couldn't bear to lose intimacy with him now. 

"Look at what you've done to me" Sheldon said looking at his 
reflection in the blank laptop screen, slightly was pointing to the 
cheek that Amy had just kissed. When Amy got a better look she could 
see the bright red lip marks from her lipstick on his cheek and 
started to laugh 

Sheldon began to laugh as well and replied "come here you little 
vixen" to which he pulled Amy into his lap and gave her a passionate 
kiss on the lips. 

When their faces pulled away from one another Amy was laughing again. 
This time her lipstick was on Sheldon's lips and she was giggling so 
much. Amy quickly pulled her phone out and took a quick snap of 
Sheldon with lipstick on and whispered "I'm going to add this to my 
personal favourites" so she would be able to look back on this 
picture and fall in love with her boyfriend over and over and over 
again. She then continued to take a picture of the two of them 
together and this time is was Sheldon to laugh because he had red 
lips and a kiss mark on his cheek still. "It's a good job that I'm 
totally in love with you" he said to his girlfriend before continuing 
to kiss her again as a perfect ending to the perfect night. 


End 
f ile . 



